




The Tugedy 

J-iafi. So profpef I^as I fweare perrct^IoueJ. 

Ri. And Iasi loue Haftings with my heart- 
K(t)g» Maddam,yovir felfe is not exempt in this, 

Nor/youi* Ibnne T>orfet,BHcki»ghaf», nor you. 

You haue becne factious one againft the other i 
Wife, loue I.ord kifle your hand. 

And what you dee;dce1t vnFainedly. 

Here //<j/('7;v|'.f,I vvilineiier more remember 
Our former hatred, lb rhriuc landmine- 

■Oer/'. Thus cniercliange of-Joue, 1 here-protefr, , 

Vpen my part {bail be, vnuiolable. 

Ilasl - A nd fo I I'were my Lord . 

King. Now princely Tnckinghcim fealc vp this league, IL 
With thy cmbracemengto my wiues allies, ^ 

And make me happy intlus vnity - cyffutr 

Awej^.Wheneuer Bftcktffgham doth turnc his hate 
On you, or youfs, but with all-dutious loue 
Doth cherilh you and yours, God punilh me 
With hate,in thole where I expert moft loue, 

W hen I haue moft neede to imploy a friend. 

And moft aftured that he is a trieind, 

Deepe, holIov^trecherous,and full of guile 
Behe vnto me: This doe I begge of God, 

When I am cold in . zealc to you or-yours. 

. King. Apleafing cordiall Pnnccly.BMcksf^gkam, 

Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart ; 

There wanteth now our brother GloceBer here, 

T o make the perfect period of this peace. 

Enter Gloeefier. 

■5»c4:Andin good time here comes the noble Duke, 
G/e.Good morrow to my foueraigne King and Quecne, 
And jprincely Peares, a happy time of day. 

-iCiffg-. Happy indeed as we haue^ent the day. 

Brother we haue done deeds of charity; 

Made peace of emnity,faire loue of hate , 

Bctvveene thefe fwelling wrong infeenfed Peares- 
G/o. A blefted labour moft Ibucraigne Liege, 

Amongft thjK Princely ncape, if any here 
By fa He intelligence, or wrong furmife, 

.Hold-. 


^,/Kichardtk Third, 

T U mfiafoe, if Ivnwitfinglyor in my rage, 

committed that is hardly boms ■ 
!?., onv in this prefence I defire 


xfsdeathto metobeatemntty 


,te it and defire all good mens loue- 
c .ft Maddam I intreatpeace of you , 
wS I purchace witf. my dm ous feruice- 


fyusL. 



Pukes, Earles, Lord s, Gentlemen, indeed of all • 

Ido not know that Englifiiman aliue, 

With whom my loule is any lotteat odd^es. 

More then the infant that is borne to n‘-ght 

I rhankc my God for my humility, 

I ^ 0 ),,, A holy day fiiall ihis'be kept hereafter, 

VdM I wOTld to God all ftri^were well comp^ounded, 

T My foueraigne leigel dobefeechyourMaiefly - 
i Ttnake our brother Clarence ^oyonx mace- 
[ (7/tf.Why Maddam, haue I offered lone for this, 

Tobethusfcorn>in this royall prefence ? 

^ Who knowes not that the noble is dead ? 

1 Youdoehiminiury tofcorne hiscoarle. (he is ? 

' Ri. W ho knowes not he is dead , who knowes 
C)*t. All feeing heauen , whataworldisthis . 

Buc. Looke I lb pale tovd I^orfet as the reft 
Dw. I my good Lord, and none in tins prefence^ 

. Lut his red colour- hath forfooke his cheekes- ^ 

Ab». Is dead ? the order was reuerft. ( 

GU. But He poore foule by our firft order di^.;‘ cCcC-d 

And that a winged Mercury did beare. 

Some tardy criplc bore the countermatind. 

That came too lagge to fee him buried • 

God graunt’that fome lefle noble and lelle lovall, 

Neere'r in bloody ihoughts,but notjn blood J 
Deferue not worfe then wretched Clarence did, _ 

.And yet goc currant from fufpition- ■ Enter X>a^j^ 


no oivc- 
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